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Let Us Be
By Rev. Thomas

Oprrtjlt. Hit. hf Tkt rrwt IlMlSUM Co.

Ire Masquerade
.

A M paper came out
X letters "Why Not no

Honest!

Other From Behind False Faces, and
Hiding Our True Selves

jillXINU recently
Honest?"

Yes, why not? There are many people with whom universal
Is a "consummation devoutly to be wished."

Why not live the troth Instead ot
fcey one j whole being to the music of a

Won't somefcody at once berin the
quart with the world?

It la high time that something was
rrssm. we. ancient, u not honorable, programms,.

rt was my great good fortune to
(Maine," and one day, he asked me what
sage in all literature. I gtrre him my
me what he consldcrtd the most remarkable passage. His reply came In
the shape of tho words that Shakespeare
"As You Like If:

'JAM the world's a, stace.
And all the men and women merely players."

Tea," he added, with pathetic emphasis, "a great big masquerade.
Without admitting that I am either a oynto.or . pessimist, for I would

hate to think that I was the one or the other, I felt that the statesman's
comment on Jacques' dlotum came pretty close to hitting the nail squarely
on the head.

For weal or for woe, the greater part ot us are In the masquerade
Tho great majority ot the masqueradera seem to enjoy the game,

Isome them despise would very happy
here with our on, all togged out the most
perplexing costumes, peering

dough faces, and wondering who and
politics. In business. society,

are never found standing face to face

"guarantee"

bo

"guarantee"

It, of It
we are in bewildering

at

In

tno level upon, square. life, there Is
unaer layer layer or arunctaiity, diplomacy,

In word, society, all ramifications, is a lie.
Every Intelligent person knows this,

ready to admit It.
And so we get Die it to the very

honest?" It would be admirable to be
a while, we would not go back to the
consideration. ,

Suppose, wo" try It. Wo can begin
arrival 01 mo now year we nan go over

What Is Your Kick?
Here are tonu; kcic. tent fo a rte

interett you. You tcfll agree with many

Writa it out and tend it to the. Kick
alto your opinion of tonal tnete other

Staten Island, Nor. 14. 11.
m

A few days ago I heard some one
way, 'I'm leavinc Hiaicn isiana ana

buck to America." That's my
klclc" It Isn't fair. Staten Island

rn a flno place, and the people who
live there are 100 cent Ameri-
cans. If people would come down
and look It wouki siopi
criticising. n.

Wortclomnrn'i Wage
Brooklyn. Nov. 14, 11.,

Some of these people seom to think
that tho woritlngman got his high
wages first and that the high prices
c.uno aftorward. I want to remind
tiiotn that It happened Just the other
way About, Why begrudgo the work,
ingman his 16 or U a day when he
iirns It through honest hard.work?

WOUKINGMAN.

Too Much nt a "Luxury."
New York. Nov. 13, 11.

Td th "KJ.V Editors

Tea, I think I have a kick coming,
nnd a good many other people agree
with me. Luxury tax Is all right for
luxuries, but when It comes to paying
n luxury tax on eyeglasses I thinic
t imothlng should be 'dono.

The trouble with us Americans Is

mat we are too easy going. We
u lot. but do nothing. WaUo up!

A IlHAIElt
" SnrTrrrro From CiUilnB."

Now York, Nov. 11, 1919.'

My kick la that one that goes to the
t of ovor man and woman

luis aeon, our brovo boys light through
tlio war. A nephew of mlno was
passed threo times and was Invalided
hi.mo and discharged, nut he Is still
.suffering from tho gas and. ban been
trying in vain 10 gei into numo uur'
P, nmnii hosiiltnl for treatment. I be
lleve that this Justifies kick on my

nnnrmnniGESE.ii 1 1

anarantee" for ApaMmeat.
New York, Nov. 14, 11.

What will bo the newest outrago
to bo perpotratod by tho parasltio

.. . .la I. I ma pnnnlhn1

rent in advance, then rent Increases,
nnd now thd of a money
guarantee In addition to all the rest.

I recently tried to loose an apart-
ment uptown. The landlord had Just

Ovnlikt. 1911, tr TM Pinl rutUthlix Co.
(Th. Htm Yrk Kmtoi World),

L in connection with what Indus
try did Charles Schwab become

t. Dy what Government Is the Suos
Canal coniroueui

I. On what river was the bridge
klnr vma tlV IlOmtlO?
4. in what language was most of

Mow Tpntnment written?
5. Who Is tho Attorney Oeneral of

the United States?
6. Of what motul Is brass mostly

composed?
7. Who retired- - ft the undefeated

BMatllnir
S. Who was spoaker of the House

for many years previous to Wilson's
election 7

9. Of what kind of wood are manl- -
...a tint.- - 1 i i n 1 v

10. Whnt U tho name of the bone
tininniin thn elbow and the shoulder?

li. What famous Qeneral said "War
Is Hell?"

12. In what country of South Amer
lea aro diamonds found?

ANSWERS TO YESTERDAY'S
QUESTIONS.

i. roibcrt! 2. nitrogen: X. 110:
n.iiirohlMml! S. Villa: 6. OoetlmlH! T.

I. tortoise: 9, LlberUi 10,
a'3wMM U, Ih . feir

J

Gregory
IT Knr Tuk Yrtl'.II Warld.t

Peering at Enci

with tho following headline In big

bllng hypocrites and Hare? Why not
simple, whole-heart- ed sincerity?
most worthy business ot btlng four

done, to Inaugurate a new departure

knew the lata James O. Maine, "ot
I considered the most striking pas

answer, and then asked him to tell

put Into the --mouth of Jacques In

one another through the slits In the
what we are.
and far too often In private life, we

and heart to heart. Wo seldom meet

and every fair-mind- person Is

pertinent question: "Why not be
bonost, and I am positive that, finr

programme ot deceit and, "e tor any

training right bowf and with the
mo top ail along the line.

evening world to-da- They will
of fhete people. What's your kick?

Editor of The Evening World, Write
new xorkeri have to lay,
raised the rent $36, and made me pay

uwuia la aariuico, ana men insistedon a big of cash deioslt.
what for? Does he think you aregoing to toko 'the house with you
when
club, to used In case the .tenant
uuroa u oompiain. The house con.
talned about fifty tenants, each nay.
rote a-- of MO. Who could
Per his means with to usejust as he pleosod?
tCapt. Kldd was a aovloe compared

wBile ot and be to get out
But masks
and

In

upon ana part the The real what Is,
coverea up upon falsehood.

a In 'Its. living

otng

per

over tney

talk

who

a

paymont

PllardCll

nhamDlon?

made?

Gl

B.

12,000

In This Story oft Love and the Days
of the Conquest of the Desert Live Again

(OoprrtUt. 1110, h
CHAPTER XII.

(CootWd.)
SAW you untie the girl's"I hands."

"You did? Well, d n
mo!"

Nebraslui, If I savo your life will
you quit rustling cattle? You weren't
cut out for a thlof."

Will I?" D n me! Ill bo straight
an' decent. I'll tako a Job rldln' for
you. stranger, an provo it.- -

Cut him looso from the others."
e ?5

. .... . ...vi..i. imni.. n a a i iviuuk. u.i iuuj
"Nol Tliose men co to their irraves

masked." Again tho strongo twinge
Ul tv.ovu iiuilll vjvii i. it i. n 0 iim

"AJil i see," exciaimea uare. xnen
quickly: "I couldn't recognise the
other man anyhow: I don't Know
him. Uut Mescal can tell. Ho saved
her and I'll save him. But how?"

Every rustler, oxocot the mosKea
ones standing stern and sllont, clam- -
orod that he was the one to oe
saved.

Hurry back home,'.' said Caldwell
in Jiare s cor. --reii tuem to ioicii
Mescal. Find out and hurry baok.
Time presses. Tho Mormons are
wavering. You've got only n few
minutes." .. .

Haro slipped out of tho crowd, spoa
up the road. Jumped tho fence on tho
run. and burst la upon, tho Ulshop
and his family. .

"No danger don't be alarmed all's
woU," he panted. "The rustlers aro

t K....I n.iii,i
Wh. I. he? Ketch her. somobody.'

Ono of tho women glided from tho
room.: liars. . cauent- tno ciiCKing. oru a
latoh. the closine of a uoor- - nonow
footfalls descending on stone, and
dying away under the cottage. Thoy
roso again, ending In swiftly patter-
ing footsteps. Like a whirlwind Mes-

cal came through tho hall, black hair
flying, dark eyoa beaming,

"My darling!" Oblivious of the
Mormons ho swung. her up and held
her In hisI arms. "Mescal! Mescau

When he raised his face
from tho tumbling mass of hor black
hair, tho Bishop and his family hod

-wsien, jnescai. uo caun. i m

TxW&StlSnessmrwh.oh'oneT
"I don't know,

tried to think. 'l didn't sS i his 'face- -

t can't remember his voice."
"Think! Think! He'll be hanged

If you don't recall something to
Identify him. He deserves a chance.
Holdernesa'a crowd are thlivea. mur-
derers. But two woro not all bad.
That showed the night you were at
Silver Cup. .1 saved Nebraska"- -

"Wre you" at.Silver Cup? Jaekl"
" Stmt lMwwi aA We

Can You
POOR. MAM

Crive. him

AH
THIS. SIDE .
DOH'T WocifiV
ttt CAW'T
see

1

sCeKlTof

oo Give

A !
MY Yqu AftE

ONEROUS!

Hirwr nt tai BratlMra.)
must save this man who saved you.
Think! ilcscall Think!"

"Oh! I can'U What how shall I
rememberr

"Something about him. Think of
his coat, his sleeve. You must re
membor something. Did you see his

"Yes, I did when he was loosing
the cords," sold Mescal, cagorly.
"Long, Btrong fingers. I felt them too.
Ho has a. sharp rough wart on ono

whlch' " WCnaf.,f0"rLknow,
nnmiirh!" Hare bounded out.....i"..0 fi

. .
.nior. lin jtttimbied over a Due oi.i,ii, thram-a-- -

w,cn ho loft. The stony Mormons
WallOu! tnO 2 LIB 1 1U IB IU1U
.hlfteil their feet, John UalQwtil
turned a gray face. Haro bent over
the three dead rustlers lying witn
Holdornnss, and after a moment ot
anxious scrutiny ho roso to confront
the lino of prisoners.

"Hold out your hands."
uneoy ono tnoy corapuoa, ino uun

rustlor In the imo, a tail leuow, com
pletely maskod. refused to do as fio

....,.umu i.
rustler twisted hi bound hands under
his coat,

"Let's se6 them' said Hare, quickly.
Ho grasped tho fellow s arm .and re- -
cetvea a violent pusn tnot oimoiii
knocked him over. Grappling with
the rustler, ho pulled up tho bound
hands, In spite of florco resistance,
and thero woro the long flngors, the
sharp wart, the lacod wristband.
'llnrft's mv man!" ho Raid.

''No," hoarsoly mumbled. the rusUer.

ck: nis --:.rr. ueavca cuuvuiaivoiy.
You fool I" cried Haro, dumfoundod

nml resentful. "I reCOErnlzed
Would you rather hang than Hvo?
What's your secret?"

He snatched off the black mask.
The Bishop's eldest son stood re
vealed. ,x

"Oood Qodl" cried nare, recoiling
from that convulsed face,

"Brother! Oh! 1 . feared this,"
groaned Jonn uaiaweu.

The rustlers broke out Into curses
and harsh laughter.

" you Mormons! See hlml.. Oftldwolll Son of a lllnhonl
JS'Tf '1 2

nna hame- - aldn 1 you hanK
m6T w"y aldn,t J"0" m un'
known?'

"Caldwell I I can't believe It." cried
Haro, slowly coming to himself. "But
you don't hang, Ilorc, como out of
the crowd. Make way, men!"

The silent crowd of Mormons with
lowered and averted eyes made pas-
sage for Hare and Caldwell. Then

fa, stans ! la --slurp MiiistUsj

Beat It !

SortfcTHiWGr

QUARTCR

Adventure

"e"!n."roon

Oopwtcht, 11.to Tlx Vnm IMblUhlnf On.
(TW Km lark Krralil WtrM.)

I A.KT

una orders wont on with tho grim
trial. Leading tho bowed and
stricken Mormon, Hare drew off to
the side of tho town hall and turned
his back upon tho crowd. The con- -
stant trampling of many feet, the
harsh medley of mnny voices swelled
Into one dreadful sounu. it passea
away, and a long hush followed. Uut
this In turn wan suddenly broken by
tin outcry:

"Naabt" shouted Hare. "Naobl"
August Na&b, his face hard and BOt,

and his horso worn nnd driven, rodo
trough the crowd, two Indian guides
bnatdo nlm

The old Mormon's eaglo eyes
glanced over the forma dangling from

Md to tho 'r1t;colr"m.nrd,,
"Whrlher'wSi tnhn rnldwell.

PBi n w? sniiv nr """""""'lvZVnrultT? Noab's
. 'er tho 1U- -.uuLuii.ii im.v .w,iu. w

7:-t-
-- .... . hi.mrM- -

""J" "''".T.L.". r.Tnw r I-FlWHrl. . . - Bll- II B.LU LLIOLL IIOIIA --liVlt SMUtw....
TTj. Vhnt n. aCTWttWfU sase
dead Holderncss as It to mako sure
of the ghastly reality. Then he
seemed to rise in his saddle, and his
broad chest to cxpano. "i anow i
saw It all blind I was not to be-llo-ve

my own eyesl Where Is he?
Where is Hare?"

Rum. one nolnted Hare out. Naab
niiKf hiii saddle and scattered

the men kAV Vim oair tney hod

and n.l,v?n8ebn,der" towerad above

sense of fear.,,""SVan hta taln. lie"tiTheeray shaggy giant
lu liand on ni Bhoulder

and with ono pull dragged him close.
Was this his Kind Mormon mmeinu-to- r.

this man with the awful cyesn
"You killed Holdornesa?" roared

Naab,
"Yes," Whispered Hare.
you neara mo say i u u

Yoil forestalled mo? You took upon
youre!f my work? . . . bpeaK.

i iu.
"Dy What rlghtT'
"My" debt duty your family

Dave I"
"Boy! Boy! Toru'vo robbed me."

Naab waved his arm from th gap- -
tng crowd to the swinging rustlers.
"You'vo lea these wnite.uvorea

to do my work. How can I
avengo my sons seven sonB?"

His was the rage ot the old desert
Hon. Ho loosed Hare, and strode in
magnificent wrath over Holderness
ami raised his brawny fists.

XToAIa oSr.'Sn.'by
??. I burlod my sons. I gave my

, Then I
yielded to the lust for blood, I re.
nounccd my religion. I paid my soul
to overlastlng hell for the life of my
foe. But he's deadl Killed by a wild
boy! I sold myself to he devil for
nocningr

August Naab rared-b- ut his un
natural rage amid wed silence. His
revolt was the ood of years un
dammed at the last Tho ferocity of

ainr IB

By Maurice Ketten

C?rr it
h. ..PUT. .

r r i i ll u k i

HSrtC

tho Hanging rustlen--, In the ruthless- -
ness of tho vigilantes who lhad de- -
stroyed them, but It spoko truest in
tho sonorous roll of tho old Mormons
wroth. .

"August, young 'Hare saved two of
tho rustlers, spoko up un old riond,
iijijiiub iu uivuri m wi"I'aul Caldwell there, he was ono of
them. Tho other's rone.'

Naab loomed over him. "What!"
he roared. His friend edged away,
repeating his words and Jerking his
thumb backward toward tho Dlshop'a

on- -

Judas Iscariotl" thundered NaAb.
TVUse to thysolf, thy kin. and thy

"PVrtsyi&nLMm- -
rusUer for me to kill with my own
hands! A rope there a rope!"
hoarsely" cried

them
Ca dwell,

to writhing In
Naab's grasp.

..Hare threw all
. . his weight

. ,and
strcnetn unon ui Mormons iron
n,M. M.ah mhi---- - ". Tt. i ir. - vra.Ai
ili.i 1. Iln .1. A ,

ever he Is he savod Mescal."
August Naab's oyes were bloodshot.

One shake of his great body flung
Haro off. He dragged Paul Caldwell
across the grass toward the cotton- -
wood as easily as It he were handling
an empty graln-sac- k.

Hare suddenly darted after him.
"Auirust! Aurustl lOOKI lookl" DOm minted a shaking finger
down tho squaro. Th old ninhnn
came tottering over the grass, lean- -
Ing on his cane, shading his
with his hand. "August. See, the
Bishop's coming. Paul's father! Do
you hearr

Hare's appeal pierced Naab's bran.
Tho Mqnnon Elder saw his old
Bishop pauso and stare at tho dark
shapes suspended from tho cotton- -
woods and hold un his hands in
horror.

Naab loosed his hold. His frame
seethed wrenched as though by the
passing of an evil spirit, and tho re-
action loft his face transfigured.

The House
'Round
the Corner
By Gordon Holmes
MvSUrv surrounds sou from lhA

Wst chipttr. A haunted and sum
txuedlv deserted house bv the edli on
fj desolate moor is tenanted by a chamA
lint unknown em. yf UntisH officer,
returned from India, comes to make
hit Jtome there. Thrills, adventures
and a delithtful love story all blend in
this famous author's latest took.
The Story Will Begin In Serial
Form on This Page on Monday.

Tulirillftm

IS A

"Paul, it's your father, the Bishop."
he said, brokenly- - "Do a man. lie
must nevnr know." Nnab spread wldo
his arms to tho crowd "Men, listen,"
he said. "Of nil of us Mormons I
linvolostmost.suffcrcdmo.it. Theft'
hear me. Ulshop Caldwoll must never
Know or nis son's guilt. He Would
sink under It. Koop the secret. Paul
will bq a man again- - I know. I see.
i or, Mormons, August Naab has thegift of revelation!"

CHAPTER XIUO
ITMMBn gleams of golden sun.S' shine swam under the" glisten

Ing red walls of the oasis.
Bhadows from white clouds.

llko sails on a derp.blue sea, dark
ened the broad fields of alfalfa. Clr

column, of mok. wero wdrted
far abovo the cottonwoods and noaled
In the still air. Tho desort-r- d color
m Navajo blankets brightened the
aMVVSaiuu

lialf-nAk- rl lirnncn Tnrl... Inn- -. Intlnl In- .u Bvawithe shade, lounged on tho cabin
PfS"," an,d tDO about tho sunny
fc'aae m idle groups. They woro tho
al?.' of P?e, A single black-tippe- d

r'',.t.ll 0 feather waved above the
hand binding each black head. Thoy
watohed tno merry children tumble
round the playground. Sltvermaneowou wnuro no nsiea unaar tne' d.tf tr' and many a sinewy red
hund. caressed, his flowfng mane,
",!!.CK. u',Jr nj'Knw nor jealous dls- -
PlfABUro trm tnu, corral and the other

MJVnn'!!?'''! a?M M?keA iiThe
5rtpSi?J2t l?h'if pl,V

'?Hbiffltl"t?,SJ56,r Won VaJJ"?011',0"1 rcy ""VW""' ,dled
Kmm.1"' tli.lr t.ath.rs. Th;Pi.??", Kund .,wn low andhappiness to find oldnal " tho branches and Under the

"A

ssUmWm

' The Evening World's
Kiddie Klub Kornes

OorrrUM. Ill), tt Tb rim rabUthlis Co. in Kr Twk Enalaf Worti)

Conducted by Eleanor Schorer
The Wonderful Ten Kettle

11H ntrl

hill to
often
kettle.
called
pupils.

see the
a little
cheap;
but
they
an old

said
after

ft.fcml' in
down. t . .
lOOKca

and nod. bob. went his head and In a.
The boys In the next room studied

thev wers boys and no one was there to

1

brass

hear

i

. i . i

were the time the Priest, was we)i nsieep.
Suddenly, they heard a noise In the next room. "Tncrr; the

awake," one, "Oh. dear, now will have to behave,"
tho second.

The third one was more darinr.

you
you

soreen to If was the He was Just In time to
new kettle Into tho air, turn somersault, and com down ,
furry Utile badger with a sharp nose, tall, and llttlo fet. j&FVJm

How that bAdjftr did and dance) It the floor. .

danced on a side of a screen. "Oh
lumVllHi. KhaI, 'IT. Mill ..... Mh n,A MAf1luuMiiiHi 1.. . . ..ill . ... ..wm. v..

are ybu asked the cthsr two.
on your'

"That ttdblln will danco on me.
floor and It danced on the table and
will danco on ttiel" cried he.

Then they, too, locked thrcraih tho

tho

passed.

for

priest. "I

t..

icrLjf1

priest.
spring

bushy
danced on

"What talklnn "What

just as It had been before. jiiiti
"You little silly." cried the boys. "Do you call that a koblln? T1H"'

looks very like tea kettle to our eyes." W
"Hush." said the third boy. "The priest waking; np. We .

better ret to
The priest awoke and heard the busy lips of his pupils. "What

have," said he. So ssylnr, lighted his fire.
hit Jcetlle with fresh water, and put over the to heat. Suddenly, J)fjj.t
kettle ffave leap Into the air, tho hot water' all over th ftair?

through

will!

"Oh, help! Here's a goblin!" shrieked the
three to was matter. They saw no tattle all, bat
Its was vory angry badger, prancing and sputtering' about TO
room. Tliey took sticks and began to beat the badger, but was ItVtiir,

brass kettle that answered "Clang! I" to every JOTfll
When priest saw he gain nothing by beating

4ftan plan how ho might rid ot Just then we tinker came
by. Is my thought priest. cajled.

come and what have you. Is old kettle thatl
It ot no use to me, but you have It for

The tinker It was good kettle, tils home
touched but put on a shelf for ornament. the

seen more and the very happy.
4 PIU8CH, Aged 12.
A Japanese fairy tier uncle la

China. j.
' "-- - -

i Cousin Eleanor's
My dear Kiddles:

A llttlo girl quaintly aakod mo In a
latter If she abould "make dreams,
stories, and poems," now that she
had her pin.

Yes, Indeed, and more.
Just this minuto I made a list of

In

ably come, and now he mot it as
bravely as could, knowing he
would, pnJn his friend,

-.-No, August, 1 can't," replied;
"I feel dlfforontly from Mormons
aboutabout women. If It waan't for

look upon you a father.
I'll do anything for you, exoopt that.
No one could pray to bo a' better
man than you. Your work, your re- -
llglon, your life Why! I've no
words to say what I feel. Teach me
what llttlo you can ot them. August,
but don't ask

"Well, well," sighed Naab. The
gray clearness of his eagle eyes
grew shadowed and his worn face
wos sad, it was the look of strong.
Wise man who seemed to hear doubt
dhd failure knocking at tho gate of
his croed.

"You ask Mescal," he muied.
morjlto ten.

.ut,h," you tell me of

. I!. .k.more man aireaay torn.tt. . aviiM,i ni,
. . .

nn
. ... . .inni n tiisi i rn hvi.i

II Is. ha.lthw mis VUVUI tr IIKtl tTM
shatteiod when I brought him here
but got well year or so. He
was eplendld, handsome fellow. He
spoke very seldom, and I don't rem cm- -
ber ever seeing him smile. His favor,
late wa.k was rlvor troll. I came
upon him there one and found A

him dying. He asked me to a
caro for Mescal. And he died it.terlng a Spanish word, a s
name I think. of

'Til Mescal the more," said
Hare,

"Cherish her, My Bible will
this day glvo her a

hoi the blood iTa irJat chleT.
ntautlful she is and goodV I raised
hor tho Mormon Church, but Ooddlspo.is

,!s.August married Mecsal and"r ttt n?n und"- - shade of th.
uivra, uver an auu roar msuiuii, iuukiiiiikchi.
of the Colorado In flood. J" rows of state, stood up with tlicm.

It was the of Mescal's members of Nuun's
day. and the gravo Navajos foinied nn at- -

August Nuab, for once without a tentlve circle arouiid them. Tho cere-tas- k,

sat a peeled log of mon' wtt" brleti Hnppy congralula-drlftwoo- d

In tho lane, and Hare stobd ,l0,u ot ,no Moflnon family, merry
bosldo htm. romp of children flinging flutters,

"Five thousand steers, lad I Why carriage danco of singing Navajos
do you roruso thorn? They're worth these, with the feast spread under
ten dollars a head to-d- in Salt tDt oottonwoods, filled the warm

'Lake City. A good start for young bour f tno aW
man." It was not until evening that Jack

"No, I'm still In your debt." and Mescal were alouo. The sun
"Then nluire alike with my sons was setting behind tho Painted

In work and profit?" Desert. With hands closely Inter- -
"Yes, I can ncc.pt that." woven they watched tho color fade
"Uood! Jack, I happiness and and the mustering of shadows,

prosperity for you. Do you remcm- - Twilight fell, Wolf crouched all his
that night on the Bags long wbto his sharp nose on

trail? Ah I Well, the worst Is ov.r. his paws, watching Mescal, Hare
We can look forward to better watched her, too. night shone In

not likely the rustlers will ride her eyes, the light ot the flro, the
Into again, nut this desert wilt old brooding mystic spirit, nnd
never free from strife." stwnethlug nioro. The thump of BIN

"Tell me Of Mescal," suit! Hnrp. hobbled wus heurd
"Ah! Yes. I'm to that." In tho darkness; Holly's bell tangled

b.nt his head over the log nnd musically. The sheep weru bloating,
chipped off llttlo pieces with his lonesome coyote Tho white
knife. ".luck, will you como Into the stars out of the blua nnd
Mormon Church?' the nuht breeto whispered softly

Long Hare shrunk m this amolig the cedars,
question waloh felt sauat UtvU-- (TMK XNDJ
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the temple where lie HvedoM.
stopped to pat his beautiful ferns.

When ho reached ttmplrlflr-T-:
tho boys who were bis iA

"See here," he cried to them. "J
beautiful kettle that 1 foun'?
shop I I sot It
too." The boys odmirrd'

smiled a Utile to themselves,
could not what he wanted oCr

kettle.
"Now sto" on with your studiesj

tho will rtHtSfl
a white." Bo the boys went tto

MM .Mil II. MMftt Ij, w uiiu inn viu I i a i.
io numira prize, no sai immit;..m . . i . iav iv iu ions mm no srn
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Is ha
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boys I ho lltlls'charooat

It firs
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that."

.

have

woman

morning

A

moment ho was fast asleep.. J3M
very naru ror a lew minuies.
see them, so you can Imagine

jiLrx
Ho crept up and peeped --UlU J

my! Oh my!" cried the 9rV?&n
rlh mvl

o.,Bft5r
I know it It danced on te '
on the screen, and sow knoWlt

,

screen. There the little Mtwst
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Klub Kolumn

things that my "kiddle cousin do for
tne iviuD and it niieu two or
paper! There are so many stories
and poems and essays and pussies to
bo written; pictures and eartooaa to
un uikhj, contests, fucmoa
piays to bo taxen part in tsat
names saent to tumble over my
nnd each other, llko llttla bro vwJTsT

their eagerness to bo written wl
you can see them.

helpl priest In rushed :Hve
boys teo what the at In,,

plnoe a cr
all It

a Clang Wow.
the that could the kttMc,

hi to get it.
"That chance," the Ho he "Ttiriter,

Tinker, see I for Hero an
have found. Is may B6tM8Sfrt"'

saw x so he took It to ansL-A-

never It, It an Bo keule-.- '
was no priest wua

MAJIY
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There aro always two sorts of. t
themes about whloh to write ttsetisat
draw: thoso that really occur oaAUp
those that you make up Ul your eWfP'?imagination. The most, wonannW
ful creatures growa-ups- , cluUdlivV.
falrlcxi, and animals eaa live lArwHT '

child's Imagination. iinAnd did you over think that inte"cstlng events ar baBpenlngvarosrad
us every day? Stories and potent,.,
nbout such things are Just as iTslliMITr'i
mi u niuio nnicn iiave oeeii wiiirmy .umade up Iri your own rnlnd. It jJ&W . t
are observing, you will Be sometkMg '

that hapnsns to yoU or ono of ywir.
friends that will make a food ubJCifor f) story.

A cqrtttsi is held every monlhto t
find out who can tell tho best stofft, -
or drawtha beat Tilrtiirn nn mi.?- -
Jects that I suggest. All the k!d4taqrd
like these' contests. There is a pos- - 1.
sibillty that they may win an awww.OiW '

nai xiaaie is not anxious, to
Is or her skill against other Ar the same in? .Ifo aAna inij picnics ana tne piny si TMy

are the most fun." Evefy summehVia v
KJddle Klub has a big picnic. andjattiTrf

tho members a long day"or a:
.11'iii.Aiiiw nBiipincwa. in ins winwirrvholiday season thcrs I a play, 'In.-- ,

which the kiddies show their UlWP--a- s

dnncors, actors and singers. These,together with the Kiddle Klub Ker-n- er

In The Rvonlng World., tboplace 6t regular club' meetings. You
see, the Klub Is too large and the.
members live too great distancesapart from each other to make .any
other meetings possible. But the Kid- -

I a vli.K n - i ....... . . ...v jiuu rwuiiior in puoiisntMi tnreea week, so that wo really have A
ivunt utiro IllcriinfTB a WCCK.

ft Hfitma to mm fhnt htfvsiiv.
theiio stnrlc nnd pofimg and .dra1Inn. .Mil --.a , . , S ..Inio inni wuivBLfl Hau pariies

should all b very hapny tngethei

Cousin Elcqnomfc
Deemb.r Wrltlnn Contost.

Ten prizes of oho dollar each wnlWl
nwanlod ten Kldd Klub mrmtMihrfifl1k
oges from six to Jnclw-lv- e. hgri 3

viiiinimaa Honrs.
A note from the parent or gJardiSt'

saying thnt tho tnry Is original htiieSk
has not boon copli-- s must aecompftiiflf.
each ctory. The storlri mny be aboulujfv
actual exp-rlenc- or fnncl A tjiffJpO
they must bo composed entirely by
kiddles. "'FZX

Contestnnts must state name, ajftlbl
address, nnd .certificate number. t--

Address Cousin Eleanor,' Evenlaif"'
World Kiddle Club, No. ti Park nwitfrtNew York city. .

Contest closes December 1st. v T

HOW TO JOIN THE KLUB ANfiTI v

lJ V I MIN V 1 1 1 I If UIIU il, m

n.'iiMtiis tar aiMj flfjij ii

M. ml ml --U tl Ibf Ni-- j ,

ft
pom, nu CU listia OlXi
MK MD J tad
U Cou.li fclf.nc. EnsUiifiVerl!el'
2ks PsJte iKLqguiatv

"Kluh Pin" "Ul J' naUsI
Ail muarm up I. uxurrn ynn 01 lf BMi4j.4r

Drrnnir lfb m.mlxt U filnO " '

COUPON NO,' 04V.

4

11

--if

A

kldRfcT

have

take

times

fifteen.

Ones,
tMUBSri

Btll.Uvml

mrnbrrt.


